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OVER THE WAY.
1 m onllofl ft qiipfr nll womin,

kcnontrir. nujrht 1o rniv,
(A tho (f(UI a nil I" nty roffri plied,

Korni a hftlo arouinl iuy wny,

lffW In th hrnrt of the rfty
Thf populous, Imwy plmio

I lovp to wiilcli the Hirofim of UTn
lttwopn my curtuins of lco.

Awny from tnn hanl world's rnldnpm.
In Hit midst of pi'i'fuinp mrl Rnfifr,

f nit Bin) watch, ntmnoetpfl they say,
Tba hurrying, jostling throng.

fy homo n a marblo mruiHion,
Hut. ovor th at rei-t- ,

Astlin' ftlinixl too full hml drop pod
It down at my very feet,

:8lmlA ft tiny, one fltnrv dwelling,
1'oor, but cozy and neat.

And at one of the window, nmnll ftno c!,Blooms a hlurfh-roa- tall and swent.

Kvery morning a ahv, sweet maiden
With fare thai rivals the rose,

Vnns tenderly over tho blossoms fair
Whilo her ohnek like a roso-liu- glow.

Three merry mlRehfevous children
Climb round tier and nod and smil

At the imseri by In the street below,
Tho I know who she looks for the while.

A tall, brond shouldered ynimir fellow,
With ft fnee both hoiH"t nod true.

And a smile revealing The loyal heart
Tho' In cities one finds so lew!

And the ryes of my rose bud maiden
A hulf open bud siieis

p)iow the Keeret he tr'ei so hard to ooneeal
From everyone 8 eyes but his.

Thro' the dnv she n ticr at her housework.
Or lAUff hs wit h th da hies t hree

Kir my netirhbor are orphans over tho way.
Though very dear to me.

Then At nttrht enn T tell you the rnpriirs
That shines In mv neiuhhor s face.

As she looks for her lover, and so do I,
Itehind my satin and lacei

His fBce. (frown wery with t il vlntC
Airmnst the routh tide of fute,

Lights up as tho' sunbeams had fallen there
When lie sees the rose-bud- s that wait.

No doubt I'm a miner old woman.
Weary and hinelv anil old,

rtut jiinI tor one day of a rapture like theirs
I would Kive my lunds and ko1

io. "nimlTpetoil, thev tell me.
Worn and wetiry and grav,

1 watch wh do my heart grows young
agnin

My neighbors over the way.
J. K.- Ludiiun, in (iml llnmcju-fpTng-

THE FACE OF A DOLLAR.

It Shut Out the Joys of Life from
Mr. Prounce.

' Hut you'll die some day, Mr. Trounce,
and you'll linvo to leave your bank stock
behind you then. You nuiy as well have
some pood of it while you live. This butter
is only a cent more a pound than that."

UA cent spoils the face of a dollar
was tho reply, in a rasping voice.

'Wliy, I've ot a butter here that's fifty
cents a pound."

"Fifty cents a pound for butter! Fifty
cents for something that melt in the sun
that "

'That melts in the mouth," said the
youiipf grocery man, in answer to Mr.
frounce, who sat on a nail keg beside the
huge stove, which every once in awhile he
dyed as laundry women sometimes do their
tlatirons. "Why," continued Jorum, ''there's
some they call eilt edge ami there are
those that won't eat anv other that sell
for eighty cents and a dollar."

Mr. Frounce drew his breath with
whistle. "It's wicked," said he. ''It's
criminal. And some folks wanting bread
Wanting bread and books. The trade 'it
butter ouirht to be discontinued."

"Well. Mr. Frounce," said the astonished
young man, "That's a new idea! Do you
want to rum mer

s ou must get out of the business if you
don't want to be ruined." said Mr. Frounce
briskly. 4"Yes. it ought to be discontinued
It's as unprincipled as the trade in rum
I'll Fll be blamed if I won't begin it I'll
be blamed if 1 won't! And perhaps there'll
follow enough suit to bring things down
living prices. If my folks can go without,
other folks can. Anything that can
abused so, I say, is as bad as the liiiuor
trade. You may give me a pound
cheese, Joram, when I go home, and
lo.en ren herring. '

"They're a good deal cheaper by the
box, ' tsuiu joram, oogiimmg to hum:

"If yoii ask me for ft penny,
I shall auy I bti cu t any."

''No, they're not," returned Mr. Frounce.
'Thev drv ui. and don't iro so ftir b
long chalk. No; I've got this thing down
to a line point, Joram. There's no
paring wasted in our house, i should r
'twas like flying iu the face of a bountiful
j rovmence ii mere was."

"I've heard as much," said the clerk
stopping his music long enough to say it.

"I know what you mean now, Joram,'
said Mr. i rouneo. "Hut let mo tell you
those cau lauli that win. When you hear
rotKs say oid rrounce is small, you iust ask
them if his batik account is small. And
you just stop and think that going without
luxuries is easy when you are used to
yourself, though it's troublesome to keei
other folks at the same mark, but when
you see your bank account go sailing up
the head, and mortgages fall due und farms
fjill in, the farms of those othei folks who
didn't go without and laughed at you for
going, why, then the biugh's on the other
side of tne mouth. But, as I was saving
it's hard keeping other people up to the
mark, nicy actually sometimes act as
they thought I meant to be mean---iu-

women folks are dreadful extravagant"
and poor Mr. Frounce drew a it;h, for

which tie seemed to le only a medium:
had it's birth so far down, as it were in the
very bowels ot the earth. And then h
took bis cheese and his red herring and
went softly out; he always trod softly
account ot l uu wear or. sole leal her.

Ami .Joram looked after him, and won
dered how anybody so unlovely could
the father of anybody so entirely lovely
Faulinv, the brown eved beauty towlmiu
his t rot h was pi joined, hut to whom he con
mil be married lorindeiinite periods, chietty
because her mother was poorly and her
fat her could not spare her, ha v in g no one
else to do tho work; ami Fauliny had some
old fashioned Ideas ot oliedienco.

"It's a sin and a shame,'' said Joram
Faulinv. coming home with her once, am
lingering under the throbbing stars with
an enjoyment they could not have eUe
where. Their young blood did not feel the
frost ami the chill of the crusted miow, thev
were only half conscious of the icy glory
t he winter n ight, so rapt were they
themselves, their passion and their povert
"When I see a lot of idle fellows with thei
horses ami their yachts, and more money
than iirains, it s a sin and a shame, 1 hay
that I can't afford to hire a girl for you.
that you could let her stay and do the
housework you do now, and you come
me, my dear, and wo have the happiness
our lives!"

"I don't know, Joram, dear," Fauliny
murmured, a hesitating look on her sw
pale face. "I don't know as it would make
any difference, 1 I couldn't leave moth
It'sdreadful for her now," she said,
tears springing. "I don't know what
would bo tor her without me."

"iShe'd get along every mite as wi
VouM be running in to see her every day
nnd oftennr. and she to see you; and she
be livintr what you micht, call a new bte
ours, und be a great siiit happier than
is now. But there, it's no u..u talking; it
all a ca-t- t le in the air."

"(.). Joram, ! don't dare to think of
Yes, yes, it's onl v a cast le in t he air."

"Well, castles iu the air are poor buil
big, unless you can put in t he undr
oinnimr," said Joiam, gazing at h
tenderly, so sweet and fair and moving
the heart in the dark starhine. "And
can't do it. 1 wonder what Mr. Frounce
thinks his mor.ev is for. what he means
do wit h it i wonder it he thinks you won
have it in the end tint he can't h t yo
liave the goud ot ju?it that little ot

"No it's io list. Joram," sotihed Faulinv
"There isii t the poorest person that hii
out to do clinn s that would pul up with
tiiilntr'N wn si I d I'd be ashamed to ti
von souitf things but there's many ft

I'd have been famt li it waau't lor the egt'

of the hen 1 got batched mvself out of th
re yr.ii p;ave me once in Joke, t at her pays

folks i hat can't live on bread nucht n't to live
at all, t hat bread is imtoral food, and meet
is cannibalism, and things that gmw are
what the I,ord provides, and other things
are murder; and he goes against his con
science In allowing a relinh of dried tNh
once in awhile ; and the cow's milk, he
iys, is a compromise, and he doesn't

in compromises," continued Fmilinv,
accumubiting a headlong impetus with th
rush of her thoughts. "And if I didn't
pasture her mylf beide the rond in sum-
mer while I'm knit t ing my sale socks. I sup-
pose we shouldn't have the cow. And as
for our knitting, it's that gts mother and
tne every st itch we have to wear oh, I

oughtn't to be speaking so!" And she
paused, her cheeks scarlet with her indig-i- i

ant t h oughts and words, alia med and
frightened to think she had said so much,
and her lover loving her belter than ever.

"Don't you mind, Faulinv, don't you
mind. Yon needn't mind what yti say to
me anyway, for you nnd I have been on
person ever since we could go alone," he
said. "And it's a long lane that has no
turning; and I mean to try every traverse
and save every dollar to get ahead, bo that
the time may come when we can have the
home of our own. "

"(), no. no, no," cried Fauliny. "t'd
rather we stnyed as we are forever, the
whole of our lives, thnn have yu get to bp
like father. And that's what it would end
iu. O yes, it would He wasn't aiwuys
so. When he was a boy he used to fling liis
money about, and a beautiful woman, a
Quaker preacher that he met, reproved
him, and said when there was such a world
of misery and ignorance about us the fling-
ing away of money that would found
schools and academies and make tho pity
of tho world less, was work that pleased
the powers of darkness. A nd it struck
poor father all of n heap, he says he felt
as if he'd been made over again that min-
ute; and he's never wasted a cent since
then. I wish he'd never met that woman !"
cried Fauliny, wistfully.

"She's t he onl v womun that ever touched
that old heart of his if he's trot, a heart,"
said Joram ; and then repented him im-
mediately, for after all it was Fauliny'n
father, and he might be troubled by his
faults, but admit thorn never,
sticks to a thing, anyway," he said, "nnd
that's a good quality. You come in for
some of that, too, 1 guess, Fa iliny, or
you'd never have stood so long for mo,
without a cent to mv name !"

Toram You're all I want you're
everything to me !" sobbed Fauliny. "I

houid die it 1 didn t have you to love.
You're so good, so noble, so kind, so true,
and I know my. father's daughter don't
deservo you. But 1 love you, 1 do love
you. dear, with all my heart!"

v ell. said Joram, l don t know what
we're waiting and hoping for. We'll be old
folks presently before we know it, and the
boys and girls will be laughing at us for

nr or old tools. i,et me see them ' And
he grew red and augrv at the thought.

"I suppose it's what Heaven's for," said
Faulinv, simply. "To till out tho begin
nings hero. O, Joram, just think of it,
be together through all eternity It's wort
living all this life for, it's worth dying for

Fauliny had occasion to wish again that
her father had never soon the heart com
pelling Quaker preacher, when her lover

tt her at the gate. Her rather was out
there in the snov tugging away with
rowbar at the do "r stone. He had lost

nickel piece that had slipped down under
the sill, ami he was hound to tret it again

tie whistled potween his teeth.
'Well, father." said Fauliny. "there's no

body can get it if you can't. So
11 be there And vou won't

bo wasting strengt h and losing sleep, if we
don't trouble about it any more now.
nickel, anyway "

"A nickel, anyway!" cried her father.
You talk as if 1 wusmade of money! Let

me tell you that a nickel is a coin of the
country. Ami there's no coin of the
country that isn't a value. A nickel is the
price of a loaf of bread to tho poor. The
intere.-- t of one nickel in a thousand years
makes as much as live dollars, anil I've
idea of throwing live dollars away.
should think you'd be ashamed to speak
such a thing! 15ut there, vo no idea
losing my sleep, either. So we'll go
Faulinv."

But Fauliny loitered a moment at the
door; there was something to her more

a onio like than home in the depths of that
tingling firmament to which she turned
gae, and in its vastness her father's
thoughts and words had an infinite little-
ness. "What's this smell J" she heard
father exclaiming as she shut the door; "I'll
be bound your mother's eit her been cooking
something to please that gluttonous ap
petite of hers, or she's iust blown out
another candle. "that's it!'' with some-
thing like a compensating exultat ion in
discovery at anv rate. "Who's been
here, Mrs. Frouueei Strange company
always comes when I'm out and never
when I'm in Miss Fureell nnd the minis-
ter!to

I don't care if thev have! Tirev are
no better than other company that there
needs to bean illumination got up when

of they come. I thought f told you that when
a company comes, and you r doing nothing

in particular, one candle is enough Here
you've been burning two. and you've just
blown the other one out! Don't tell me;
know you have bv the smell!"

Truly, father," said the meek, rale
wraiih of a wife, whom a long course
privation and starvation and tyranny had
robbed of the little sense she had in
beginning. "I've only been burning one
caudle. I out it in two, and lighted both
pieces. That's all, really. It's only one
solitary candle. And 1 blew the ot her piece
out as soon as they went. I did, indeed.
I do try to be iust as economical "

"By gracious, but I knew it! I wonder
vou ve sconce enough to carry food to your
lilout h. '

I haven't, sometimes." said tho poor
woman, slightly turning.

Well, you no to tied, now I'll shnke
down this fire sitting here und wasting

it heat as if vou lived over a coal mine!
You've no need of a caudle anv wav-v- ou

oiiht to know the feeling we!!' enough
to this time to do your knittin? ty Hrelitit.

Tue lireliht's quite siillii-ient- . nnd that
cost,s more tlian the knitting enne--

knitting anyway to buy tiicry and
foster a wicked vainly. I oicxht to take
tin knitting money away from you
rights," grumbled Mr. Prounee, pottering

ii over the stove. ''It it was onlv to save
your soul, that's what 1 ought to do.''

'(), Mr. rrounce !'' whimpered s'c, paler
yeT in me uivaii or sura a wivtriuM

it tion. 1 m sure i aulmv nnd I haven't
riObon or a (lower to our names! A
have is jusl euininou ten cent print-- , and
linen colbirs. And I in sure I'm t'airlv

Jnuned of 1'aiiliny to be seen on the street
your daiiehter !"'
"I'm noi. And you've no need to

be shamed of mv daughter. 1 lmios. You
as ashamed of vourselt, wasting vour has

band's e You've w asted enough
hi in vour life! one to bring iiii end edueate

township. You've wasted enough iu
one item (if alone, Mrs. Trounce,
ha . e dressed vour daughter like a princess."

udwheu Mi-- Pruimee had shaken down
the fire he followed his wile, am! carefullyto (t"iiudiii'Z himself of t he several newspapers

It. folded squarely over his eliest nnd
shoulders, answered fertile extra warmth
of an overcoat, he was soon lost in u pleas-
ant dream of looking for his niekel
rinding it grown to a big twent y do! lar gold

of ph That's the interest. '' chuckled
l'l oiiuce, on waking in the moi ning. ",liist
what I told 1'ailliny." He pulled up
curtain and looked out. perhaps to see
the d'nir stone were still there. "1 gu
we'll have some hasty pudding for break-
fast ; I've got .nine hard work ahead of
and so's Tallboy," lie said, and he went

to to bring iu a handful id' kiinliings and
of brick to make the grateof the stove smaller,

so that, there could be less conl Used iu
4'I reckon," he siiul, coming in from
woodshed a lit tie later, "we'll have to
our stirabout with suit. I sold all the milk
to the milkman as he went bv just now
be was a little short wells round here run-
ningit dry. 'ten cents are not to be sneezed
at. They don't gniw ou every bush."

Iu an hour or i.o Taiibny tin ished w ash
the three saucers and spoons and the

making the beds, and sweeping
in dusting. ,siie ran a mold of candles from

the cake of mutton tallow in the hi i cellar
s way, and washed the potatoes for u,,iuer

dinner w as to be boiled potatoesit, salt again ; she ibd wish she might havo
bit id pork to boil to go with them,
want of an vthing bet t er and her mother
needed nourishing things so badly. Then
her father called her to go out and

to him. "1 can't, lift that heavy stone, father,"
we said she. "ll hasn't tieen moved ill a bun-

dled) ears. It would lake a load of
to to do itr

"Vou mean a team of oxen. Paulinv
V here s your schooling You had

schooling, faultily, and don't forget it
'there noi long in this wol Id like schooling.
It's betlei 'n incut and di uik ; it feeds
spirit. It s a new gospel. Those tnat
LhiI it never ought, to let, it, get rusty."

"Well, then, father, apau uf oxen.
thev couldn't move it, let alone me."

"There you go Bjjaiu. iiul jrou cuu

and help, and that's nil that's ftVl of
vou. so far." said the father. "When I get
this big stone o(T you and your mother can
better wa-s- t your time than I can mine
handling over the little atone in the pit
underneath.."

"it'll never do for mother to be out her
in this nir," naid Fauliny. "It's bad enough
in there."

"Fauliny," said her father severely, "It
would do you good to have one tirst rate
lesson in want and then you'd find out how
cointortntde yon are, in spite of your mi- -

grater ill heart " And he hen ved away
with his crowbar, bidding Fauliny push in
the prying wedK' with every heave. Fer-hnp- s

the effort brought the color to her
cheek, perhaps it was a blush of shame at
catching a glimpse of Joram coming that
way and (hiding her thus engaged.

"Well, never!" cried Joram. ''Mr.
Frounce, what, next

"I'm earning an honest pennv, Joram.
Setting an example to them that come
after mo," said Mr. Frounce over his shoul- -

en. r iwvuu in (i penny I'm ,

you know,"
'Well, I don't know as you've a right to

break Fanlin y's (tack for the sake of your
penny, and tlial's what it looks as though
you were doing," said Joram. "Here, let
me have that weaver's beam there, Fau-
liny !" Ami he began to have and thrust
and push in her place. "What's it all fort
Lost a cenM"

"A cent spoils the face of a dollar, I've
told you before, Joram," said Mr. Frounce,
"and I've lost live."

"And spoiled the face of five dollars; I
guess that's about itt A nickeW You
can't ever get that nickel again, so what's
the usef

"It's worth trying for. A niekel : a
nickel," grunting over his crow bar, "will
buy an almanac full of learning and
science; it will buv a tine a tract liko
Henry and His Beaver,' that will take you

to the ends of the earl h ; it vu 11 buy a news-
paper that'll let you sit d "iwn and hob- -

noh wh u Kings and I'residcits.
"Well, who'd have thought there was so

much in a five-cen- t piece' Mr. Frounce,
FN i;ive you a nickel if you II jjivo this one
up for some lit l le boy in thu next genera-
tion to Mini, and go "in now with Fauliny
(it of this frosty weather."

"You'll die as you'll live, Joram a poor
m;oi. '

"I'M have had n good time, anyway."
"That's what I've henrd l ts of folks say-tha-t

were bears before they got through
a little more to tho left. Joram hut you

von t have a good time on any of my
n.oney. you'd better understand. If you're
courting Fauliny for her money "

"Courting Fauliny for her money !" cried
Joram, with a laugh tlmt for a few mo-
ments quite incapacitated him for exertion.
"Now, Mr. Frounce," he said, "you let mo
have Fauliny as she stands, and I'll let you
have all her money !"

"Faulinv hasn't any mouey, and she
a never will have any. Heave, ho; stand

now!" said Mr. Frounce, giving a powerful
jerk to his bar. With the words the stone
gave way lifted, swayed, cracked and
broke across the old senm. Mr. Frounce
went over back ward the iron bar Hew up

h in the air and came down across him and
he lay there with his back broken.

Mr. Frounce never snoko again. He was
taken tenderly as might he into the house,
and laid upon the bed before Joram
hastened for help. Itt- could not move his

a linger or close his lip, but for a tittle while
a his eyes followed Fauliny and her mother

in their movements followed Joram and
the doctor. The doctor! H; had never
allowed a doctor in the house, and here was
not only a doctor, but an array of vials

it tnat had sprung into being like little
demons, a galvanic ba'terv, brandy, beef
tea-w- hati Yes, champagne! He" would

A not have swallowed it if he could : he could
not if he would, lie fastened his eyes on
the
alwnys kept his sacred nnpers locked away.

fauliny understood that agonized ga.e
she was always so quick to understand.
faulinv was a good girl: a good girl was
she going to fail him now? "Is there anv- -

tiling there that yon want, father dear; '

no she kept nsking. Hut his eyes still re-

mainedI tixed upon tho spot; and long habit
of mastered her she dared not open it.
or As the day died the fire was brightened:
in, the candles were lighted not one candle,

nor one cut. in two, hut half a dozen as
the doctor, in his endeavors, ordered this
and that, and Joram and Paubnv swiftly
and silently obeyed; and one neighbor and
another came into sit with the mother in
the next room the helpless, shadowy
mother too long suppressed to riso to any

her emergency now.
Ami not only fire and candles Mr.

frounce saw, but a supper. Joram had
sent round a basket from' the store; and iu
the range of Mr. Prounee's fixed vision was
a corner of the table spread with cold
canned tongue, and hot potatoes, and

in baker's bread, and a pat of butter, pre-
served greengages and eotfee. Thiswasthe
way the money was going then! Kiro,
lights, luxuries! There would be carpets
and eurlains next, and books and pictures,
and his wife would wear a silk gown on
Sundays. A silk gown on Sundays (rood1
Heavens! that paper was yet unsigned,
and there would be nothing "to hinder her
from wearing a silk gown every day in the
year!

1 And it was for this he had wrought and
pinched, and gone without!

If there is any way of contracting more
of sintering into f went.y-foii- r hours than Mr.

frounce in his painless condition was now
the sutTering, fate has not yet found it out.

Strange phantasmagoria now began to
sweep their clouds through Mr. frouuee's
poor brain some of them perhaps tho
things he might have had. mid that
out, a doubt now they would have shining
harnesses, prancing hoofs, t he gleaming of
piano keys, caudelbras with (ait glass
prisms, his w ife's face ill the halo of a lace
cap, a plum pudding with tlam-'- of brandy
being blown about it, balls of butler all
shining in gilt edges and gi't imprints.
Now ir. was Joram, bending over him
and trying to shift him to other
pillows loram in a beaver cloth great-
coat with a sealskin collar. And then at

)V last a sense of impatient journeying.
rushing of w aters and fonm. an azure
tanee of great mountain peaks, a sun break
ing through clouds, a growing and in
creasing shining sun like a vast silvc
dollar with a blurred face or was i

bv Fauliny's sweet tear-staine- face over his
as she whispered words of love he nevet
had deserved i He was conscious of hei
but he could not answer her; now he coulf
not see her. If he could only say: "Nn
matter take it all it's yours" but Ins

a eyes never w avered. his lips never trembled.
we that vast, silverdollar w ith the blurred face

was soil l iicr out all the rest of the world
behind it.s disk, was the wheel of the four
t.'herubim blazing through Heaven tin
spirit of the living creature in them and

bo he heard the voices that, the prophet heard,
be crying O. wheel! and he was oil' and away

iu unknown w orlds w here he could not take
his nionev. and Joram w as closing his dead

a eves. Then .loram lifted faulinv.
the w ho cried as though her fnt tier cla med Icr

to tears, anil took her to her mother, who still
sat rocking Pa k and forth in h sort of
amaze, without n tear, w thout i sigh, and
wilh a sens-- of st rong re that, i! it wei

would have I i aim, ist, joy.
li u r.,1 Pr.s,;,tl , X. Y. Sl.ir.

A Reliable Bank Detective.

Mr. Lookers-o- n see most of the game,

the
and accordingly it has been reserved

if for a correspondent of the In'ji it

ttilijc to chronicle the latest addition to
me the staff of tho Hank of Tim
out cashiers of this tit. so he

a writes, are often required to give evi-

denceit. as to t ho identity of persons ac-

cusedthe
eat of passing forged or stolen

checks. When they am questioned on
their oath iu a court of law they some-
times are unable to swear that the
prisoner in the dock is the man who

ing presented the check for payment, as
they have only seen him for an in-

stantand and in the midst of a hurrying
crowd. In future fhey will bo spared
tho difficulty. If at any time they

and have any reason wh itcvcr to regard
for

a tho payee of a check as a suspicious
person, they will only need to make
sign, and ho will be instantaneously

help photographed by a concealed operator.
There will be ample time for this w hile

o.ea tho notes or gold aro being counted
out. I'liiludi iphm i'rcs.-J- .

good
now. Old garments that may bo utiliz

iu a hundred ways, for rugs, linings,
the cushions and the like, aro Minicliines

have rendered worthless because, when
And longer lit to wear, they are not ripped

to pieces, brushed ami put aw.'.y.
try Y. Mail.

SCHOOL AND CHURCH.

The Mexir.in (lovrrnmnit support
ten thousand public schools with facili-
ties cijuh! to many of our rollce;es.

Sankrv, tin singing; evangelist, has
made another donation of land for a

church to his New Cist !c (Pa. ) frllow-townsnm-

Moro than la ft f (he students at
TI:irv;ird are from MiissarhiisrtN, while
less than one-thir- d of those jit Yale)
belong to I'onnectirut. - Ilirtfrl i'our-an- t.

Tim Hampton Insiitute, in:tr Port-
ress Monroe, has now over C1 7 stu-
dents, of whom 1 10 nrr Indians nnd
thr rest nrf'rnrfl. It h:is bind and ini- -

provements wort h . l');i,000 and is fr
fmrn debt

Tho rlass- of cadets which will leave
West Point at the next, commencement
is dechtrrd to be the. largest in number
nnd hiirhcst in rfliriency ever gradu-
ated from the institution. There :ue
sevrnt member of the cl:iss
A'. V. Herald.

The Yale Law School ban lost the
only female studrnt whose name was
everrntcrod on its roll of membership.
Her name is Alice Jordan, ami she has
been a member of tin junior class for
three months. The otlirers of the
school decided that no degree could be
awarded to Miss Jordan on account of
her sex, and she withdrew.

The Kxuminf.r publishes a letter
from a Iiaptist missionary in Toungoo
who, referring to the war against Bur-
ma h, which lie has been expecting,
savs: We have worked close up to the
boundary and are ready te go over.
This opens to me a largo Karen coun-
try. Manv villages are ready to re- -

eei.'e the gospel at once, when English
protection is declared."

Popular education in India some-
times arouses school-bo- y jealousies on
rather an alarming scale. Recently
near Lahore, a native lad tried to poison
a dangerous rival in a competitive ex-

amination by giving him .sweetmeats
drugged with some deadly compound.
Tin attempt was happily discovered in
time, and the jealous school-bo- y was
popped into prison.

There in Dooly County, ia.,
a Haptist minister who for nearly a
year and a half served a church as
punctually as lie could, often walking
twelve miles to feed his fl )ck, and re-

ceived as a compensation for his serv-
ices only four dollars. Two dollars
of this sum was paid by a young lady
who works for a living, one dollar bv a
widow lady not over-blesse- d with the
goods of tl'ie world, and one. dollar by
the widow's daughter. Chfrttffo Timrs

Key. Dr. Clark, in reviewing the
work of the American Hoard of Foreign
Missions durin"- the last t wentv-liv- e

years, thus reports: "As a result we
note an advance in churches, trom In,)
to -; of church members, from .'J, 010
, vr (ton- ,,f nimils in common
chools, from 8,001) to Mo.OOO; of native

pastors, from to 1 17, not to speak of
the grow th of a large and cllicicnt body
onative preachers and teachers acting
as with us in the evangeli-
zation of their people.

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.

A Iiaehelor's Logic "Marriage
alottery; lotteries are illegal; therefore
I simply obey the law in keeping

Finni'i Folkx.
-- Up in Maine the other day the

tol wouldn't go oil', but thev nitric
tho boy all the same. '.thin r Juttru'tl.

A skeleton was uncart lied in Nan-
tucket the other day with a small cop-
per coin under one hand. Tho remains
of an editor, most likely, who tried
take his wealth along v, ith him.
caio l.ctbjfr.

Kather, starting down town: "Yes,
Robert, my son, keep ill mind w hat
your mother says, and always say
please. Though a little word it

cates the gentleman. Here, wife, hold
my overcoat and hat; bo quick about
it." I'rairi?. Farmer.

One great reason why woman has
not reached eminence in the mechanic
arts i because she has never been abb;
to rise superior to the idea that the
right way to drive a nail is do it with
both eyes shut. --V. lt7.

"Ah, me!" said a husband as he
laid down his book and gazed thought-
fully into the lire, "how true it is that
" 'Tis better to have loved and lost than

than '" "Never to have loved
at all?" supplied bis wife, softly. N

than to have loved and won." Cliiriajn
I rihunt'.

"Does you wife talk in her sleep?"
asked one married man of another one
day when they were comparing notes.

T don't lie awake to see," replied the
heartless husband, "but she talks
the rest of the time, so I rather guess
she does." l.imi.iril:' JuiirnnL

At a recent meeting of t lie Thurs-
day Evening Club, in lioslon. William
F.WTctt read a paper on "Hegemonic
Diadexis." There was not a dry eye
in the hoiiso, and our readers will re-

gret that they were not present. There
are vcrv few of us who know as much
as we should about that interesting lln.
imal. Sttri'i'oivu ll rttUL

M. Tommy and Mile. I.ili arc play-
ing together ill tile Chumps Kh sees.
quarrel occurs and the liltlc girl gives
her companion a box ou the car.
Tommy is furious, doubles up his list,
and then calms down suddenly. "You

' know." h e said, in a tone ol scorn,
that if I don't strik ' you back its be-

womau!"cause vou are only a I'tirix
Fl'l'irn.

Massachusetts last year spent
on her publi schools, an aver-

age to each child of --'0. lli, an increase
of sd.llS, over that of the previous year.
The Secretary of the State Hoard of Ed-

ucation declares the free text-boo- k law
of the State to be one of the best legis-
lative acts of recent years, lie traces
to the operation of tho law the increase
in enrollment in all the, schools.

Cloh,:.
"O, by the way, pa, dear," said

Hartford young lady as she bade him
g I morning, "don't forget when you
come homo to bring one, of those one
of those one of those you know,
those potato masher-.- " "O, no,

Anv thing to encourage you
the household arts Are yoi going
bo the cook?" "Why, no; but
know I'm going to paint a lily of
valley on the masher end and a cle-

matis vino on the handle and send it
the mission fair." !lirlm;t i'miraii'.

a It looked like rain as Mr. Joblittle
started out of the bouse, and he caine
back into the room where his w ife was:
"I thought you bad gone down to meet
tho boys,' she said quietly. "1 started,
my dear, but it looks like "Ain't
you going?'' "Yes, but 1 g.'. -s

'd belter lake a watcrp oof along with
me." "I'.-rliap- you had, my love,"
she said ironically; "and, dear, don't

no you think yon had better take a w

along?'' Job concluded that
If. proof was tigaiust luiu. M'.ixhitul

Triuxkr.

WILL-POWE-

Failure to Work to the
of One Man's Resolution.

No man liki'S to Imvu nny viic tell
liim that he has no r. A man's
weakest spot of eoneeit is the sii)iosi-tio- r

of a personal possession of will-

power. My friend UjinkH rot very
wrathv when a frieinl tohl him that ho
( Iliinks) hadn't will-pow- enoii";h to
stop chewing tolmeeo. "What! I've
;ot no will-pow- P Why, man alive,
on don't know me. I've quit Imek-whe-

cakes. I used to lie a perfect
slave to the deadly griddle plaeipiefi.

1 "
"Yes. you've piit them because your

wife's mother will not allow her rooms
to hit smoked and scented up anv more.-- '

W well! Isn't my allowing my
wife's mother to set her foot down
upon one of mv pleasures one of tins
rrandest manifestations of r,

1,'d like to know?" clustered Hjinks.
"It mijilit be ; but, all the. same, I re-

iterate, you haven't e;ot will-pow-

enouirh to ipiit cliewinj; tobacco."
"Haven't, hey ? Sen here, I'm

rabbit-huntin- g When I re
turn I shall be able to tell you that I vo
formed a solemn resolution to iiit
chewing. You can believe, me. If
there is any one thin"; more than an-

other that I'm proud of, its my im-

mense "
"Very well. Try it on, and pood

luck to you, lijinks. I suppose you'll
conic back from rabbit-huntin- g Immp-backe- d

with r instead of
j:nne. (rood niorninir!" anil lljiuks's
friend took his depart lire.

I ve got no Humph!
I m proud of my r. hen 1

put mv foot down to do a thing, 1 do
it. A stone wall couldn't turn me out
of my w;iv, when I say go. Can't quit
cliewinsr! Nonsense! Anv man can
do a thing when once he sets out to do
it. I'll go rabbit-huntin- g

and to show my friend that I've got
will-pow- enough to puss round
among my neighbors, I'll form the
resolution to quit chewing while I'm
on the chase. ! ISah! Only
children and weak, puny women liuveu
any

Thus Hjinks mused as he wenoVd his
way toward his ollice. All day long
he chewed vigorously. he,

will manifest the stupendous abun-
dance of will-pow- which can be en-
compassed in one human frame, feet
h inches, weighing 11:5 pounds.

When the roseate bliinh of early
morn peeped through the windows of
the house, lijinks arose, got his gun,
called his dog. and started forth to slay
the gentle rabbit. The, air was crisp
and fresh. Hjinks felt as burn ant as
boy with a little red bobled. Ho
foil a Hew strength within him. He
feels more manly, more like one of
nature's noblemen, and less a serf to
a slavish habit. His thoughts rove to
his childhood's days, when he wore
chip hat and went fishing witli a

when he drove, the cows home to
milk, and stole cream off the pans in
the cellar (when he got a thrashing
for that act and various other little
mistaken ideas of life too numerous to
mention); when lie wovo the wreath
of romance, from tho pages of a dime
novel, und went forth bent for tho
trackless plains to slay redskins with
hammerless pistol and a brass pair
false knuckles. All these and various
other items connected with his day
freedom illuminated tho research of his
memory. He is once more free- -

He slaps his hand upon his
He halts and stares about

him. A cotton-taile- d rabbit .sits upon
its haunches and bliii its curious eyes
and points its rose-tinte- d ears at him.
"(ireat heavens! I've come away with-

out my fob Pshaw! How foolish I am.
Aha! r. lijinks;
Tho rabbit flashed out of sight and the
man of stupendous will plodded on
search of tracks.

His thoughts went back to his spark-
ing days. The little parlor with a lire
in winter and dampness in .summer,
this gate that swung without a creak
when he entered at eight, but groaned
enough to wake the seven sleepers
when he went tint at three the next
morning; the attenuated bundle of con.
vcrsatiou he was wont to throw at h':.i
darling seven nights in the, week; the
pop the "yes" tin.! holy altar
nialri

"Iiy heavens I must have liecn
blockhead! Here am live miles frou

"i homo without my tub mm
sense: r, Iqinks;
It was a struggle. It was a relent lest
endless, ceaseless struggle. He
half a dozen rabbits. He shot at them,
lie didn't bag a single rabbit.
hand was very unsteady. Hut he
growing big iu his own eyes; for

in 11 s, r. lie hurried ovci
the ground as quick as possible am
make Hacks for the town. The lirs
man he met was his friend who hai
twilled him about not having will
power. "Ah! my festive Nimrod
Hccti shooting, eh'.1 tint a bag I

"For he sake of Heaven and a suffer
ing man. give me a chew!" groauec
Hjinks, abjectedlv.

'W'ill-p.'i- -- "
"lie hanged to it! Your plug oh

A thanks, (iood morning:" and Hjink;
went home feeling like : man again.
but very sensitive on the qiiesiinn

v A' ' o r, in

A RAT STORY.
How a Rodent Was Cremated by Means of

Electricity.
The complete disintegration of a ra;

by electricity so that it retained all c'
its natural appearance, hut cniinlilei.
to dust as soon as touched by luetal, is
vouched for by Mr. Henry J. Tolbert,
now visiting Philadelphia although
electricians connected with the electric
light plants in this city remain rather
incredulous. The story was told to a
A'i yesterday.a Thocilv of Heading is furnished a
portion of ils light by a company, which

ti 1....1 ..,,,, i..',
J'l '"III' ' ,',.,..,'.,, ,,,'..,,,
of the lirush machines. Mr. Tolbert
says that he visited the plant of the

in
Heading company, and while looking
at the brushes gathering the sparks ofto
t lie lliiid a rat came running over the

tho thiol. To escape his human enemies,
he jumped directly to the tloor on to
one of the brushes and was thrownto back to the ground. He lay motionless,
apparently and certainly dead, but
without even a hair turned. One of
the employes was sent with a shovel to
gather it up, but as soon as the shovel
touched it the rat fell to dust, with a
little cloud of particles rising from tho
place where its body had seemingly

I'd inn. There was no vestio-,- b;,ir.
or bones remaining. - fVifii,, y,i;i(

.V, HI..

The smallest lire-ar- in tho world
the is a gold watch charm, iu the form of a

revolver, about an inch long. C'iuu,(j
I IkraU.

SAGE REMARKS.
A Texas Philosopher's Views of the World

and Its Contents.
A born musician lias a irreat advan-

tage over oiii! who is not born.
If he were fed regularly the shark

would not be half as ravenous as lie is

When a great man dies (1f hunger,
that is a sure indication that he will
soon have a monument.

When n man says: What a blawsted
kentry this is, that is an indication that
lie is an Knglishman.

Those whom we havo compelled to
concede our natural advantages are the
ones who are best acquainted with our
failings.

When a sick man refuses to send for
a doctor that is a sign tljat he still
clings to life.

'I'lie fact that there are two hemi-
spheres goes to demonstrate that the
shape, of the earth is spherical.

In society a woman is admired for
her good looks and her talents, but if
she wants to make herself solid with
her husband, she .should see that
his shirt-button- s are in their places,
that his meals are properly cooked, and
that he gets them ree-iila- ly.

All knowledge that does not strength-
en a man's uprightness nf purpose goes
to make him a dangerous nicnuier of
society.

The only sensible time to be hapny
is the present moment. Most people
put it, oil until week aft r wee
then forget all about it.

There is considerable difference
pride and vanity. The proud

man esteems himself very hi'rhly : the
vain man In ags about himself.

The difference between genius and
talent is that the former is a perpetual.

I
never-failin- g spring; the latter is merely
a cistern that has to be tilled up from
line to time.
Jealous people love themselves more

than they do those whom tln v torture
wit h their jealousy.

Looking at pictures is an easy mode
if thinking.

It seems to me, that a lien that lays
two cg:;s a day mii-- t neglect some of
her other duties. 7'i.ris Fij'tinys.

t

A GOOD STORY.
An Anecdote Illustrating the of

the Late President Garfield.

A retired army officer of high rank
told me a new story about Carlield's
anal days. The subject w hich brought

:ut. tho story was tho question as to
whether President (laiiiclil possessed
much moral courage. The officer said:
"Whether James A. Carliidd had moral

a courage in a high degree or not I do
not know. I am -- lire he possessed a
remarkable aim iu lit ol'phv sical coura go,
and I heard of an instunce of this while
he was yet in Congress. It was on the
Pittsburgh, Fort. Wayne & Chicago

a road. I was coming from Chicago to
Washington. As w e nearcd Fort Wayne
a gentleman came into the sleeper, and,
asking my permission, sat down beside
me. In the course of conversation he
informed me that he was division
superintendent of the line, and upon
learning thai I was going to Washing-
ton he asked: 'And how is.Jimmy lar-licl- d

getting along clown there?' I told
a him I was acquainted with

of live (article!, and he then went on to say
that he had been the I aptain ol a canal
boat iuconuectiou with which (iarlicld
as a boy was driver. He said that (iarlicld
was very brave at that time that he
would fight any fellow that dared knock
a chip oil' his shoulder. One Saturday
ni'rht,' said he, when we tied the boat
up to stop for Sunday. Jimmy nine to
me and if he might not ive th
boat mini starliiigtiine the next day,
he wauled to go to a lit i le town about
twelve miles oil'. I gave him permis-
sion and away be went. The next day

in sliortK after noon he came back with a
pair of tho blackest eyes I have ever seen
on bov or man. I aked him w hat w as
the matter, and he told me there was a
bov in the v illage where he had been
wlio boasted to a friend of his some
months previous tnat no couio wuip
Jim Cai lield out of his boot- -, and that
lie had decided that as soon as he got the
chance to go to the town he would give
him the opportunity of doing so. Ho
had walked all that twelve miles and

ot back again merely to light the boy. and
I think he whipped him. After I re-

turneda to Washington I told (iarlicld
this story. He laughed, but would not
affirm that it was true nor deny it."
Curp, in Coo Iniul l.mihr.

HUMOROUS EPITAPHS.

Some of the Briefest Tombstone
Ever

A good epitaph never comes amiss.
Probably one of tin' briefest ever w rit-

ten was on a man by the name
Thorpe. If was simply:

"Thorpe's Corpse."
Hut one written on Dr. Cains, the

' founder of a college, was quite as brief:
"I'm Clin- - "

as l ns

And another on a certain Mi'.
ginnis:

"T nis
MiiK'iuiis."

Camden, in his !!. mains' a

led ion of fragment s il rativ of tho
o' habits, manners and eii-in- of the

incieiii Hriioiis and Saxons; i eS

ample f great 111. n who bad little
taphs. himself it has 11 sur.
gest, I that the name (,f the work ilselt

o. W oil I be the most lining:
'a 'lUinlen's Item u ins. "

An inmorliinale tailor is said to havo
had this couplet written above liim:

Here lies V V,
Wtio will never more trouliio you. trouble

you."
On the tombstone of Dr. Walker,

who wrote a work on "English Pani-
cles, " is inscribed:

' Here l.- i- Walker' P, 11 teles."
Douglas . I. rrold proposed the follow-

ing fur Charles Knight, the .Shakes-
pearian critic :

"Hun 1 Kirs-lit.-"

On I ho eminent barrister. Sir John
Strange:

Here he- - an honest ar yer t h at
M ruiijj'e."

I'hri.'i'in n 'irk .

-- A remarkable escape from an alli-

gator is narrated by t he M lvania ((iu.)
V. Ii'iilimir. A Mr. Oliver and a negro
servant were out searching for hogs,
and at the edge nf a pond
peculiar looking pile nf leaves, which
thev poked into vv ith a pole, vv hen
leaped all alligator and gave
Mr. Obver took to his hi eK across
pond ou the ice, lint shppcd and
and the dreaded reptile ..o rlmik
lie thought bis tunc had certainly conic,
but ill his desperation seized his fin in.

foe by the upper and lower
and licid its moitl li open until
catnc up and put a sta-- 111 it.
propping its jaw s apal I and rcndei
It They tln-i- killed the
riaii, which measured soiucthiug
lix toot III ll'tl"tll.

TEMPERANCE READING.

PAUL THOMPSON.
How and Where Began His

True Story.
One afternoon, a few weeks since,

while passing through one of tho prin-
cipal business streets of a largo city,
tie came upon a crowd of school-boy- s

utanding in front of a saloon. Tho
boys had come out of tho school-housi- )

only a few moments before, and had
lieir books and slates, etc., in their
inds. They wero a company of

bright, intelligent,, happy-lookin- g lads,
but they all seemed deeply interested,
in something that was going on itisido
of that saloon. As they opened their
ranks to make way for us to pass wo
topped and asked what it wasthat had

attracted such a largo crowd of boys.
"Paul Thompson's been in a tight in

the saloon there, and a policeman has
just gone to arrest him," said one of
the boys.

While be was speaking a large, blue-coate- d,

brass-buttone- d officer came out
leading a man, or rather jerking him,
by the coat-colla- r. The man iu cus-

tody was young, with slight form and
delicate features, and as w e looked in-

to bis face we saw traces of intelligence
nnd cultivation.

" He is drunk," paid another boy,
"and wnen he's drunk lie is always
ugly ami wants to light. This isn't tho
lirst time he lias been taken, cither."

The crow d of box s followed the po
liceman and 1,1s prisoner, and we soon
lost sight of them. As we passed oil
we noticed the public school building
was only a short distance from that sa-

loon; many of the scholars had to pass
by it every day. The proprietor
had been in possession of the building
for ten years past. Only six' years be-

fore Paul Thompson had graduated
from the high school. He was a schol-
ar of high standing, too. Hut. he had
been in the habit of passing this dan-

gerous corner for years before he grad-
uated. He had been attracted to it in
his boyhood, as the boys ju-- t .spoken of
bad been, by some similar occurrence.
He began by looking in to see what
was going on behind the green screen
doors. Then he sterved inside to hear
what the men wi-r- f talking about. Tim
saloon-keepe- r noticed him, for he had
a manly and belonged to u,

family in high standing.
He encouraged the boy's coming in

with pleasant, flattering words, and
one day he gave him a glass of beer to
drink. Paul thought it was manly to
take the offered glass, but he could only
drink a part of it: he did not liko
the taste; it was bitter: but the sa-

loon man patted him on the shoulder,
and tohl bini to drink as nuii-- as ha
could, and it would make a man of
him. Paul knew il was wrong, and
when he went, home he felt ashamed
to stay in the presence of bis good,
sweet mother. He could not look her
in the face: every smile she gave him
and every kind word made him feel
more and more guilty. He resolved
never to pass by the saloon again,
but to go home another way, although
t was much farther. Hut somehow

he did not. go the other way but a

few times. There seemed to bo a
tascination about that saloon, and lit;
w ould linger around it. That was tho
beginnin Now we see Paul Thomp
son a constant frequenter to this samo
Fulnou. He had been going down,
down from bad to worse, for six years
or more the years, too, of his lifo
which were the most important to him

the time when he ought to have been
acquiring a true, honorable, manly
character. His mother used to love
to hear his step on the walk, and his
cheerful, bin isii whi-tl- e ' vhen he came
bounding home from school, so happy
and light-hearte- P.ut now that dear
mother and listens night after
night for his step with an anxious
heart. She lias pleaded with prayers
and tears for his reform ; but the "habit
begun in cobwebs has elided in iron
chains.'' He is a slave to liquor. Now,
boys, this ease of Paul Thompson is a
gicat warning to all of you. Don't

at saloons, even to look iu. Cross
over on the ot tier side, and .shun those
terrible places where so many have lost
their manhood and their soul. Ueinein-berlh-

every poor, miserable drunk-
ard beean his downward career when
he took his tirst gins Siisiiii ''. Ir-- r
'.' in YiintW.1 '' luiu ran liitnii' r.

TEMPERANCE ITEMS.

A (' VTiPd.ii" legend says that the
devil gave a hermit the choice of three
great vices, one of w hieh w as drunken
ness. 1 he herin it chose tins as
the least sinful: he became drunk, and
then committed the other two. A', c.

ll'. .' ,'., l'Aiiihin-j- h.

A r I In- conclusion of the recent auc-
tionof sale of the tixturcs if Lis saloon in
New York, Paul lioyiiton, the famous
M iniiiici", said: "tieiitlciin n, I thank
vou f .r be to leave ll biisin

hav e felt to bi curse llpi n n r
I entered it. I would r. it !u r ciil-L'i- n

tivat. bricks than t, mcli thi tradi)
again.'

Mi;. - n, 1; (ilMY idiiarki diirin'"
the pn 111 - at tin held rc- -

l'i nllv III icli ria. li. '., tba .ollle re- -
form w ould tainlv I. IV e to c made
a- - to the ills ni lie ci; ( tut of
Some twenty f case s of r in TV l,'

e! iidcd in he I" scllt ii le--- !

than thirteen illl'tei if them had
taken place in a! line: proportion
showing plainly the IlllectioU of
crime w ir h liquor.

Tin; l.egi-latu- r i' of Iow a is coiisid-tnakc- s
crhig a bii! w Inch drunkenness
11 cl ime. That is right. No man lias
it right to make Inuisi-i- over in!,, a
tii ml capable of : ill manner of crime.
find escape from tin- consequences un-
ci' r the plea "I was drunk," Tho
condition itself should be ranked as a

crime and punished. We too often
hear the plea of "the poor drunkard."
It shniild be changed to the wicked
drunkard. - Cltii iiijn tulrr Drum.

1 tt.vvi-'- a loathing. I have a thorough
disgust for the gew-gavv- s of nun-boug-

Wealth. When I gi t into tho nor-- .
is car and smell the foul ot liquor,

when I go into the steam-ca- r and tind
the same, 1 sec behind me thai brnwn-fitnn- c

mansion in our No i. built ot
rum. and behind that again L see tliii
pallid laces, .shivering Ioitils and tl.it-- I
lering rags of a niimbi rh-s- host. And
t would have one of the daughters of

a the ow Hers of that nians'.oii staud by
the door and watch ln-- father's vic- -

out tan . as thi-- march into '.i.o ib k nf (hi)

the
' police court every day. 1 would tako

Himthor child, and po'oc' would
fell. h ad her thr. nigh a he dark a lie v s and
nun. where the

niollii-rs- :,ml cl.iidrcn without par.-n-

or fund, :.H'--- to tin- mauler lu w hicli
javv.s lier parent made bn mole v Intem-

perance, can not b. run d I" legislation
thus or by si minus. The ruin U.-r 11 Uu

ing rml of the evil, and until it is made, a
sau- - crime to sell iul ixicitiug bevi-rag's-

over iiileinpeiaiu-- will :uut;iiuo Ul vi.ut.- -

H'si.ic'.'i iVic'i'ifi.


